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TAGRANT LOYE,
From Guod Howsekeeping.

#rten honeysuckles bleom,
‘And A1l ihe neigiboring aif with their perfume,

fhen do 1 inly swear
There I8 no GumIner s0ent so Tare.
Fra

later comes the rose,
ut past thought—the falrost flower that blows;
And then, foreworn, 1 swear
here i3 no SUMMEr sccut so rave.

ﬁ'lnva the honeyel flower,

nd T love troe, & honeysuckle hour;
ut later comes the rues,
fragrant past thought, and falrest flower that Liows,
—] Errisoi HOWELL,

HIGHLY RECOMMENDED.

i
WILEON AND HIS FAMILY.

Wilcon Mainwaring was a literary gening—that
must le taken as proved, s friends sail s,
and they had the Lest opportunitics of Knowing;
Yie, for his own part, had no doubt upon the point,
and he was accounted a jndge. Ihs enemies of
course hell a different opinion, but that was i
cireumstance rather in his favor than otherwise,
for when was there ever a genins without enemics
who decried him? It is useless to disguise 1he
fact that there was=hesides friendsand enemies—
a considerable quantity of peoile in the waorld .“']'"
hod never heard of Wilson Mainwaring, and neither
knew nor enred whether he were a genius or not;
but, s he limsell remarked, the H.l'l’lll‘."llﬂgh‘. be
enid of Shakespeare, an argument which secms
10 the present writer ab any pate towlly unun-

swerahle,

it the duty of the higher classes to encourage
literature,

“Ah, my Poot!” she said, with a weird and
grisly attempt at a smile, when Wilson apjeared
upon the lawn, “how is it with the tupcful seven,
or nine, or whatever they are? Come and sit hy
me and talk; these young peaple are too frivolong,
they can think of nothing but lnwn tennis and
flirting.” Wilson sat down langnidly. and (1w’ lop,
the yonng  Elmburst strgeon, eyed hin with envy. |
Lady Tiffin was always taking physiv, il it was
perfeetly impossible to de Ler any harm. She
wis an invaluable subject for a young aml
fnexpurienced proctitioner to experinent gpon, but
Chollop could not aehleve an introduction as yet,
Twe or three awkwand holibledehoys, o Justered, s
sieh anmals will eluster, in the very centre of
e lawn, also gaped ut the fortunate poet in awe,
and there wis quite a Hutier among the youtig
ladics who formed by far the largest part of the
gotheriug, for Wilson was the lest cateh in the
neighborlwod, |

*You wee,” said the malicions okl woman. Lold- |
ing up her groat gold evoglusses by their lung tor
toiseshiell handle, and peeting through them at the
company, * here at any rate you are safe, my dear,
Why, who in the world enn it be ? How oddly cot
up! And yet a cortain aie!” Wilkon glaneed at the
direction indivated, and saw a young lndy dressed
i@ tight ltting fron gray eostume, and wearing a
Lt to wntel her deess, Not o speck of eolog, not
an atom of jgewelry, pelieved the sombireness of
hier attire, which by eonteast with the gorgeous
tailettes around her was eertainly noticeable

“1 pever siw her before,” said Wilson, after
a short survey,

*Rather chie, isn't she?” vemarked the old

1ot us, therefore. consider it setledd that Wilsen
Mainwaring wins o lierry genins, admirable alike |
fn prose nnd verse. an stories, essays, eritidsms, |
Tvries, epies and dramas. ks trae that he had
not qlilte finished s first novel that only twao
hooks ont of twelve of his epie were ecompleted,
amed 1hat Lis tragedy Jeked the fonrth and fitth
fets: but he had written several pocms nnd short
stories for the * Flmhurst Independent,” and T
onep or twiee found aeceptanes for similar wire |
a1 the hands of London editors.

Whe, Laving these facts before them, shall sy
that it was presumituons of Wilson to solemnly
dedicate his (nture lfe 1o the pursult of litera-
tire? As he himsoll put it, there was plenty of
poney in the family plieady, and what it winted
pow was distinetion. This e proposed with the
Nelp of bis pen vy supply in Phe requisite gquantity.
Tt owil! cheer and supprise thio experivnoed reader
10 know that his family wepe guitnhly |_'li11('fll!.
s mother and two slsters frankly worsiipped
Lim. while Lis father. alleit decming a fdecent |
yeticopee beeoming in a man of the worll, was
not reatly ninel Yettors for havinz heen entirely
o man of action ali s Nife, he

wiis now ahle 10
divest Limsell of a certain iremendous awe of
prined mater. and of persons elever enongh to |
produee it Wilson's various prodaetions  were
thorefore Liailsd with grent enthusinsm in his own |
cirole and the only misgiving of these exeeliont
peap s was Jest exeossive study and applieation
sl 1 injure the gifted youth's eonstitution Lofore
e bl aehiieved windying ame . n milseiving which |
Witson porhaps dil not always take 1hie best
wenns of al'aving, for he wonlil at times grasp |
}is mighty row with Loth hands. and glare around
Yim as if he feared his weeming Liein were nhout
1o ban from his skill, anil ot others wonkl toss
Lis long hair wearily bk, amd sink wpon a sofa
15 thongh utierly worn out with the vast mental
etenin his tabors impesed apon him.
e day after thess agonized performanees had
Ten duly gone through, his mather ventumed
upon 4 more vicorois expostitution than nsnal
“Wilson, voir were up jate azain last pight, T
s the dight under your deor, You will pndermine
vour health if yon pre unt more earelul, Yon know
e for says your eonstitntion is hy Do means
MEOlE: yon must ke more post
A ii--»-l' mothert ™ el eated Wilse atwtractedly,
gazing into space. fost—whnt js rest 7
“ Shp—=thint’s rest,” retarned his mother; *1y-
jnee om the sofn and doing notling—playing al

draughts"
“ Pl nothing—playing at deanghits! ™ echived

Wilson with intense seorn, " No, mmber, T must
wear out, not past onts T feel 1 have o work to do
in the workl: 1 want it to b n better place
Yeeause T have lived inie”
“lp mnst he that, my
mother prondly
Bt not ir T 1iv

son,” excliimed  his

|
npon sofas. pnd—and—pliy at
aughts,” peplicl Wilson, Mother, you onght 1o |
knuw hy this time that genins is i luw 1o itsell
One of these days yvon will be very gind that 1
dil nat take vour adviee, and enltivate idleness,”

“AMind vou don't overdo it,  Wilson,—mind yon
fdon't overdo i1," rejoined the anxions mother,
At this moment Wilion’s 1w wi-ters Olive aud
Laottiv, aged pespretivels soventech anl fiftecn,
rushed [nto the room, Olive hore an open Hews- |
paper. Lottie a letier,

“Here's a0 notice in the #Independemt”  of
Wilsons article in the “Parvish Magnzine,” ex-
ardd the tormer with mach excitpment, l.isten!
T raper by onr tlented townsman. Mr. Wilson
Muinwhring, on the Edueation of Infants is, in
our opinfon, the gem of the numbier.”

wAWell dene, Wilson ! eried Mes. Malnwaring.

“1 am rather proud of that article mysell.”
remarked the nuthor with grave eomplaceney ;|
“the peetar tolil me he theught it expecinlly fine,
e said it showed an almost miraculous mmtuitive
grusp of the subject,”

wAfind you dont get vain, Wilson.” enid Mr.
Mainwaring, who entersd just in time to catch
the Jast warls,

“1 do not sor low that ean very well happen,
fnrher,® pes onded Wilson with some indignation, |
W1 am thankful that 1 have greater abiliy, and
can therefore do more good than moest people, but
1 never felt the shghiest temptation to vanity. I
do not think there is any fear of my ever heing |
vain”

SOl e s Tattle férvently. “ Wilson would
have been viin hefore now if Le had any vanity
in him—=Wilson, here's n wonderful logter for you |
with n eoronct woon it.” Wilson turned the en- |
velope over in his hands with extreme peeplexity:
he gazed at the coronet, at the adidress, at the
postmark, and could wnke nothing of any of
tham.

“Open it, Wilson, open it quivk:™ eried his
gikters, Wilkon adopted the sugeestinn with an |
air of calm superiority, There was no letter, anly
a very thick gilt-edged card, but at sight of it
Wilson's faece flushied and he coukl not Tetain
Lis «lympinn serenity.

“An invitation from Epsom T
el hmed trinmphantly.

w0l let's see—let's see!™ shrivked the sisters,
rushing upon him. while his father and mather
exchanged glances of unmistaknble gatislction,

“ For the arehery meeting on the 17th of July,”
eried Lottie, *Why, Wilkon, that's the swellost |
thing of all.” |

“The Earl and Countess of Lpsem  present
theie compliments.” read Olive. “Ole my! Just
fancy! Why, it's like a novel.”

w1 ean tell you, Wilson, there are plenty of
people in the connty who woulidl glndly give twenty
potinds for that invitation,” suid Mr. Mainwaring.

“It is o great compliment to us all.” remarked
his wife. “Why, Mrs. Dryee las been giving
hersell nips for the last six months becayse her
Aaugltor went to the New Year's hall, hut that |

(L]

ywers! " hie ex-

§is nothing to this. This is one of the most select | g ghe subject. I bty b othought oo st I

gatherings they have.”

Wilson lLind by this time recovered from his
surptise. *As a rule” he said, “1 think it well |
for Lterary men to be execedingly earcful in all
their dealings with the aristocraey, lest they
ghonll compromise their independence of mind in
any way. But there is no fear of anything of
that sort with me, so I shall have no Lesitation in
accepting the invitation.”

“ Hesitation—I shouddthink not, fndeed!” cried
Olive. “Why, it might be the making of you,
Wil on. You will meet all the hest county people.

Bt there—we must go—are vou ready 27
* feady for what?" asked her birother.

* For the garden party at ihe Rectory, ol course,”
gerenmed both givls at once. “surely you have
not fargotten that this 1w the afternoon el

“I have been thinking of more Important
matters,” replied Wilson dreamily. “Put 1 can
e rendy in five minutes.”

1I.
AT TIE GAKDEN PARTY.

The Rectory garden, with its trim lawn, well
flted Cower beds mnd shiady paths, looked ex-
eeelingly lovely in the bright sunlivht of that
June afternoon, and the gay toilotes of the “ rank,
fushion and beauty of Elmhurst” (I quoie from
the * Independent”) “added double lustre 1o the
seene.” Old Lawly Tifin wus there, of course. She
wns the only titled person that Elmhurst eould
boast. and 88 a matter of fact she was no more
shan the widow of a bighly respectable chiropodist,
knighted for his faithful cutting of royal corns
during many years. But to Elmhurst people in

and to herself in particular she was as

much an aristocrat ns if her husband had been
.

Ly, “Oh, eood gravions!—of conrse,” she adiled,

! him

Cbeside the petor's wile,

studdenly  deapping  her eveglasses,  “she's the
Rector's pew governess, *highly recommendsd,’ ns
he loses no opportinity of telling everyhody, *hy
some (riends of the Farl and Countess of Epsom.*”

“1 am invited to the avchery mecting at the
Towers nest month,” said Wilson, who lid been
waiting an opportunity to pablish this fmportant
pivee of news ever sinee he sat down,

AN, ves" ddrawlind Lady Tifting glaneing ot
with sudden envy anld disfavor,  “Those
archiery mectings are not what they were. You'll
meet the tag, o, and boletail of the county.”
Wilsorr turned away 1o hide o smile, Lavly Tiflin
Witk never invited o the Towers,

“What did you sav the governess’s name wis **
he asked to change the eonversation,

*1 didn't say." snapped Lady Titing * but it is
Revdell, if you want 1o know. Now you may o,
Wilson : here s the pector, and I want fo speal
to him.” 8

*Take wy seat, Dr. Walli=." said Wilson, and
strelled oft, with the rector's elaborate dofilie
Barre sl compliment, about hegnty aml intelloey
soon finding coeh otler out, soumding in his ears

Saluting eavnlier s he went sucli of his
many female adniivers s he possed, he stoqped
howeal in o lordly way
to the lady she was wlking with, amd honding
down, murmured in et ear, = DPense intraltice
me to Miss Hevel],”

Tl pectors wife looked of
seamdalived, “What the rress U0 gl il
sharply s and then re'ent'ng. * But von literapy
men are alwnys so ceconteie. | sometimes 1hink you
try to be, yon know, Why, | knew pn nrtist—

ensvd, not to sny

that's not exactly a MHtesary aman, bot (s nll
the sope —whao staved ap all nfelr o eareh =
same ta think of 1—=Mis: ey ol nllow me 1o

introduce you to Mre, Wilson Maigvear: o of whom
you have lLieand the rector speak—son of . very
groat friend of ours, and bioeelf o eelobrizy ©
Andd withour wait nge for any reply, Mes. Wallis
marchol off, Her s ooch gl manner hivd spid ns
pluinty s pessibile, * IHreline, [ olev ohe eafpice

of & boy. Heware hiow yon idee sdsantare of .
"'Witsan boweld, nod ddropped Dioply into g oo
clinie. He b not looked at 3iss Bovdell's T
nt present s he wWas p overy derate 1Tollow
il b remredl she: meizht e overnwed 11 she mot,
his oxes. His aicton in patean’eidgs the governes
whem nobedy thonght worth speaking 1o, bl
been entefully studiall The lenew that evory girl
upen the lnwn wis writhing in impotent envs
T Knew that L hined vensdered fidose L0 sonspien

el Tmd actod certninky an ecevarie aml perhips
not altogether an ungeaceial poet, e b
fope done all he want to Ao wnld was in ne
hueey 1o jproeowd further,

*“What an insuferable snoh periin feesl M
Resdell, in n quiet tone of olvsalit IR

Wilson started, “1 bee your pandun,” b stani-
mered, * Who—whnt—whicli—"

“T was alluding 1o Mis. Willis respudod

Miss Reylell eoolly. “1t is reindly g pity thiat strh
prople de not dearn the elements of polite el o
Ihnt wotiin s o jertect savame to hier dejemionts,”
Even wore than the speceli {tsell, the
which it was spolen flled Wilson wit
misgiving, e pulled ldgesel epect in
guve o nervous tug at his vied 1
oves upon this surpeis ng goyvern ss, Nejyl
nor plain, tather dack,
browd forelwsd and chonghriul ut
unmistukably showing in every feature
every gesturo o hivaghty sl complo b
wimy as well as o totally
ot the (et thnt her suterionntor
particn lir,

Nothing reassured by his survey
feat dr ta In
begtig i an wusboie jua b,

My i, Wik
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wie silolice, 1 huve boon

readiug your atbicle ou the O Raduchlion of Bue
Tuuts,” sho sad,

Wilsun upeattied more frecly; the girl wos o
Pilpeaulul person, bt shie Koew whiid wis dae 1o
genius; e bridied 1oe 8 et

Mish baeyaedl ssughed w sulbecuutitined . lunglh

thae alarmed  him,
w1 was wuch awused,” she procecded. "1 saw
BL OLGE Lt oL wish oy SO Y W Joheiy T

i
Juike ot liest, but b sure you e nol vapinlbie
ol @ juke Lke that”

Wilson gis, el and the ost trivial fnendents |
in his pust le Hastied bedore bis mond & ey witl |
inconceivable ropdity and vivianess, e pecal
jeeted, mmong  othel things, swabing an apgle
frota an old Womui's st when hie wies o
years old, Was the world coning o an el ?

4wy yery sorry, be staagmercd, sod o theo
stoppued.

= you pecd not be,” peplicd the goveruess, |
know sometbing of infunts, and L am sorey | oo,
You may think yourselt lucky that you dun't

“you nusunderstand e, sl Wilson. L wis
goiLE 10 eAPress 1Ly ROFTOW it you didn b bibe |
my eskay. Uther | eopie bave prinsed 16" Miss
Keydell did not seein overawed by this eircuu
suLnce.

“ You talk of Plato, nod of ehildren remembering
s previous state o existe sl went o,
“surely you don't believe such SUull as that

v Miss Meydetl,” siid Wilson,  “ure ron ace
quainted with Wordsworth's great ode?”

“| knpew we should come o thut ode,” peplied
the ROVELNess, shuking her bead, “Oh, yes, 1
know it well enough, but 1 don't see how it
aflccts the argument. Plato's idea may be gool
enough for poetey, but for o practical article in a
parish magazine once exjeets sumething of a hugher
cluss altogether,” Wilson was now in B profuse
perspiration. He would have given pwenty ronitids
to be twenty miles away from this appilling young
ady.

“You are dreadfully irouieal,” he murmupesd,

“At any rate,” she rrlurl«l! “I am quite
serious in saying that I think Plate’s idea rub-
bisk. 1 know to my sorrow something of children,
of whom I supj ose Plato knew nothing, and Words-

uls. She patronized Wilson, partly berause
was rich, and jartly because she thought

bis

L=y some frivnds of the En
| Epsonr. By the way, Wilson,

— e —

upil, st present much more of a monkey than a
uman being.”

“If vou dislike children so much.” interposed
Wiltson, =1 wonder you should care to take
charge of them.” R enrions smile flittad across
the governess's faee, “Ore cannot alwiys choose,”
she said, and Wilsan felt that he bad made n
stupid and indeliente remark.

“1 hear you knew the Earl sml Countess af
B osom,” he Mundered on hastily, 1 hove jinst |
Feen invited to the next areliery meeting af the
Towers.” Miss Revide!l turnsd Ler I teom the
aleor s thoigh 1o hide her e, owml an nnace-
ntalile pion revenled itsell in her voiee as
shie peplisd. =0 do not lnew the Farl op Culintess, |
1 only know soue friemds of thiedes.” Wilson was |
ton mneh proecenpisl ot the motment witic b
g emluprasstpent 4n thut of the g
erness, but he pemembeed it afteewarnd,  In des-
peraton he teiod pnother subject,

“ Do you—do yon=like poctry 0 he psleedd, inon
tone which noie of his lady wlmivers wouiild have
1. o hesitating end timid hod e became.

i I don't.” rpespor Miss Resdell with |
cront decisien. “ e fact is, T hate it bt then |
I hove known so many poets aned they were oll
e Aoy objectionnble, that it is no wonder | huve
no taste for thelr works.”

Wilsan eonld not resteain a mavement of sir-
prise, S0 many poets 87 he repeated.

“yes,® poplied Miss Reydells *hut

|
|
|

natiee

s

there

[ nothing wonderfal about that, they nee common

enoiggh—=0h, bother! T forgot you are w pocl—
and 1 foreot somethipg else as well. Yon have heen
talking 1o wme too long; Mrs, Wallis is furious,
she is going to send the pector te say 1 am wantsl
in the house, The woman is ropuricrs to the
finger-tips! The rector is not bad, but oh so
stupid! Now, to prevent thiat little manmavee, 1
will go before his pevercnee peis Tiere with
messre, Good-le, Me—Mr. Poet:™ and with o
stately inclination of her hewd this most unpre-
pedented  of gOvernesses  swept o over the  lawn
wowanl the rectory, ns if the lnwn amd pectory, |
anid Elmbuest itself, belonged o her, |

The tector, coming np too late, stood loekin
pensively aiter hee, * Fine firniree, splendin erean-
tire, Wilsen!? he mormured 3 “hut T donbi—I |
dunlit slie has not found her proper spilpere,”

wshe is a very reminkahile young July, sir,”
witl Wilson: “where does she vome from #7

wf den't exactly kmow,” replivd the peetars
o wits pesommended 10 us—h chily peeoimended
el and Conntess of
b oam charnusd to hear
IEam Your sisters that you are invited to the
archery miecting at the Towers, With sone nbilitivs
such an introdoetion to the vory Bighest society
iy ereat Fesulis for yon” Wilson ne-
Knowledeid the eompliment, aml the revtor stowd
watehing till the governess disappeared in the
Hotisee,

“Highly recommended,™ Lie muttered phsentiv,
“hit T sfeaid shie s not HRely o ger on veey
well with Mes. Wallis, Hah—linm!®

He went away shaking his head o eommon peport
averrsd thot be L seme dittle difficulty of »
witnilae kindd,

Liis |

Wilson wanidered off in another direction aml
st dlown by the first bl e e 140, Thout
o the lenst knowing or ciring whe she Bt B
she tuthet, and he sabd Y¥es™ amd *No7 alwer-

annd thought alt was well, until the damsel

Ay

i I“.np enimd o bee Miss Julin Golding, tarmsd
upon. him with indignang seorn,  sayino. “You
haives said it is very hot, and very voul 3 that voeur
piother s well, nod that shecis (113 that slie i in [
hidd anel out for o wolle, 1 fear Mis |;',\.|,-|l|-.|
el ipe nverkation Was spo S T ny« |
thine less intellectunl.™ And without waitine for
i opes v Miss Coddbnge deporeted, toop v Jurpself
by fhirving with o earate. |

n |
WILEON'S EYUS BEGIN To OFEN

Wilsan drpeead LIS SiSTErs Wiy s sonmn s i
e bl aml feaving them b their extlwrant comme-
moent e npetatitse Ths 1 il was in whir!
In bis mordl heinge ehines Swis come tgain. Flis
e selfoomplaveniy, till thint alhg pevenabile
wl bowrn eaplonbisl e fragtoents by b D=
~ wilyinee pause e done snstantls, bt it A
bibrninge riil B to fl oo Weak '
in Mss il Al L

AL crme O ea el Tro o gevert hin

CILTE |8 Wi L e
Wwny 1 ) I ! ih ¥ :
| got, Tl tried Bnather

o ' il pedinn, e

Kl ‘not o eithers oy

e =" fpptrnt, ™ not gyaek

¢ [ . ul ot b
aooegelinl T i - thonein Y n it
she portninty in:™ hut after ol o dulipot tit
for mnch

1 " winnlorr i1 vificbtindiv Wi nitwl
there, wore ealrghiy 1 ] Phirisl Nt b a s e
s atiint s unfartur nrt Tle todke i
npe nod o] the essisv  Lindf theoneh; then he
binrtedd the wilk Trom with n groan, Deop in
LT - . podsen of Win moeal ennscinisness
i : spober sy ng,  *Iosufleralile
prresitnpt oot pretention B s s, ish hump=
tionsness = This woold never dod he stillsl the
ahominahle il Ahen, stk by oa ew
e, put om | ul went o the ol it
*1 higerg 1 Ponids ™ It e paop laving
Tewn prilalisd thnt 1 Litar was not iy
| s il 11 i il the by
Phiirtos Wiksnn went. amd foutied Bimm in e

“Pard,™ e sabd Cppernons iy, T must speak
I Aol Bt o I drew the poluctapy dditor
st o fopestiben oormere 0 Ahe s i pootn. Yaon
ny oin s we . Tntepemldion that my nrtivcle
Bt 1% af odr 1 it ot alie
number, 1 Pkt thut

Uvrtadt repbiod the editor. withon t ki
o i\ S

et ' ph 1 -

)y, rhERE It I d b Of s png
Al 1 tetl von the senth, g diar feltaw, |
hovon't sedal vonrs oithor T %uwver loole st the
=il M ,. sl & aihee wonidlbe: vou
vl . Bt T Inve por g Teast dloihit
it whant D eald wine prefocttv o

Bl o T MR . o
(ter i mere it . M s, laniy I think
st leimd of tiing viry nsipeimeiniod, Towanld
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when von hivwve not peaed 0"

*1'm not LHEely o prabe i,
retortiddl  Fonl, ratYesy nettlel Wils
arpee, il hant wic b Tee bl ot woriter s worsd,

Phieene the nest fow days he blod mach in
witt(Hy fron thie wonnds i 0ol 1y Miss Beaalell,

i i wenifont, exeapt i pesaarkinge vig
lowsly —wihetiever  hor  nntie Winned e
conversation—thnt she seemel o wiee siel and i
4 thomsamd guites sl ; arant ot the
-.u v of soelony. Cemdundly Lo evon et I
Hove Wis own invention, aod aonyineed Kimself
that chee was saeiFisimgly defivient iy this pespd ot
after whieh b began 1o feel mther betier, anl in
alioitt o werle g pest! A Tiime o see
B pissviny toond wiye vt ainfiture
Flee peisguine T T aHarn sl I'.;-
the eniounter, nivl devisd pls: for eading the
diveanrse oo danevrovrs  ehinnnels for hor, e
comper e gnite s sopies of B aney copversations
with her ton, i which it I8 nivedless ta sav Siio
e off very baedly, The Inteeviow did ot ten
ot oas Dl expected, howeser, for the pest time

Che et bee was oo Blmbarse Highast,  mul she
wis pevompanied by two of her pmpils, Mogtie
and Seling Trowns not eonsistent with. Wilson's
degnity to 'k with her in these Slrenmsiinmes
wid e rnisd his Lt pid was passiple oan, \"h--r;
sl nl solirely eallsd him “Me, Moinwnarine,
I owant to speak to yon pactiontariy,”

Patting on his wost courtly punner, e turnsd,
bt w stiver ol oy ool went throueh' hijm
ns he i so. TThere 8 00 eXjPession of intense

aniiretent in dedl's faee that haded il
tor his Gof animl, e begnn e wonder
whether something pidiculous hind pot havprprened
1o his elothes,

*Are yon not afeaid 1o look me in the faee #9
sho  sislol, eviddontly  enjovinge WS anehsiness,
Witson mattered dnsctionlately, and gathered his
Tentires into n JdiMenlt innne vindle,

*You linmve I soying sueh deewdially goyvern
things nbout 1 procecdnd Miss Bevdell, with a
ripple of lwughter. “You poets are dangerons
peojde when you take disliles,”

bertie, having seveirely pinclisl his sister, wis
enguged nt thas moment i dedging the angrey
soung lody roumd Wilson's legs, o eirenmstance
which disd pot lessen the poet’s embarrassment,

"1 don't know what the things were,” he fal-
terid, “hut they don’t seem to Lave aflected
your spivits mueh, Miss HeydellL™ She langhed
menin, and Wilson felt smdler thin he had ever
o befare, though perlaps that I8 ot saying
s0 very much,

“Why," she maid st length, restraining herselt
to wpeak seriously, " youn saul 1 owas noniee girl,
and it owas o ity 1 owas se dgnorant of the usiges
of polite society.”

ere Her in aptempting s dangerons double,
missed his tooting nod fell ioto the gutter, Miss
Beydell raised  him  skilfully with one  hand,
sl with the othier fetehed him a sounding box
on the enr. * Now be quict,” she said ealmly, aml
quiet e was for nearly o minute.

The diversion did not help Wilson mnech, how-
over: he had no iden what to say, "It is too
baid,™ he began, withiont knowing In the least
whint 1o #ay next, when, to his infinite chagrin,
Mirs  Revidell, unable to econtrol her feelings
longer, went off first into a suppressed titter, and
then into w low hut very genaine peal of lnughter,

|t

|,\l|l| from the rector and Lis wile, You arc only

oy were ant of hearine of the governess, " She
| o ot kenowe Tioee to helinve. Thie idea of keeping

| put v with it”?

| Witsom

dress fitted! not a erease, not & wrinkle! An
impulse of self-alasement came upon him.

“T own J did say something of the sort,” he
replied heroieally : *but | (diln't mean anything
y it except that 1 wis ofended ot your criticism
upon my wretched essay,”

Miss Reydell ecased loughing and regarded the
spealer with some sor rise, * Now that,” she siid,
aiter 4 moment’s silies, *is a manly speech.”

“Amid therefore vou are astonished to hear it
from e petorted Wilson hitterly.

“yes,” popliel  Miss Rexdell. as though care-
fully weighing her words, “1 didu't calenlats
woon thint, eertainly.”

“Yoi stem to have n great contempt for me,"
wiil Wilson,  “1 confess 1 don’t know what
eanse T hinve given you for it”

“Contempt s the wrong word,” returned Miss
Tevdell, warming np a Little on her own account;
o wmused at you, and T oean soon tell you
[ have read some of your writings besides
Faeny on Education,” and T have lieard of

why.
the ™

a hoy. and yet yon write of subjocts upon whirch
the ohlest and  wisest men are nob nereod, a8
thongh yon knew all about them. You dogmatize
anil preach, are sareastie atd supereiliens. moral
and grve ond weighty, as thengh von had long
vents of expericnes and a recognized position as n
teneher of vour fellow erentures, To me thot is
the moest lnnghable state of things I have ever
lnnwn "

«Miss Texdell, do see ofter Bertie, he is
g lashing himsell from head to heel,” said Mrs.
Waltis, who had approsched unseen, in #n jcy
tove, *Gosd mornine, Wilson, are yvou going 1o
walle o Nttle way with me?” and she bore the
unresisting vonth off

w&he will have ta go® she exelnimed when

von talline in the street lile that! Tt is most
imnraner for o person in her pl‘l'-\j‘[llll, 1 ennnot

consumedly. It was too bad. but so olever,
and when one came to think of it, not a

untrue, rerhaps, Wilson did give himsell airs,
it had heen noticed hefore, But who could have
done it? Such was the genernl view of the case,
and nobaly besides Wilson himself had any ides
of the writer. It was the first public eutting up
he had experienced, and for a time he was quite
wild with fury. He went first to Ford; but Ford
was impenctrable,

“No, T refuse to give ou the name,” he said,
with a curious smile, *I don't think yon would
know it if 1 i You found fault with me for
praising youn, and I thought yon woulill be pleased
at my impartinlity, There is no satisfying some
peaple. T shall be happy to inscrt nnything you
have to say in reply, hut that is all I ean do.”

“It is utterly beuenth my notiee,” eried Wilson,

“One wonldn't think so to sec you now,”
remarked Ford, and there the interview ended;
but Wilcon's who'e sonl was firsd with o longing
for revenge, I he had possessed a shred of evie
denee agninst Miss Keydell he wounld have gone to
Mrs. Wallis and demanded her dismissal, which
be had no denbt that lady wonld have aecorded
with much pleasure, but he conld not ask it on mere
BUSpLCIon,

He began at lenst twenty replies, but eould
satisfy Limself with none, and the bitterness
of his mortification was so great that it affected
his health, e could not sleep, he was nervous
and depressed, e wonld not go ot until aftee
dark. beeause he got an idea that everyhody in
the street was lanehing at him. He grew haggard
and worn, and his anxions parents ot length
deeided to send him for a Lolidny to the seaside,

On the morning that this decision was come to,
as he stood after breakfast pnxing listlessly out
of the window, n strangn Lorsemmn went hy so
well mounted and perfeetly dressed as to awaken
o certain langwid euriosity in him, Looking more
closely hie pecognized, with some surprise, Visrount
Newmnrket, the eldest son of the Earl of Fpsom,
whom e had soen opee or twice hefore at eattle

“It wns no fault of mine, T assure von,” suid
“T was passine and she stonped me.™

“he lower elonsses are peally hecoming nn
hentphle.”  eried Mrs, Wallis. “I blame the
Fatwernd paety, vou lpow, Wilsan, Tt is very sadl. |
Now this girl wios Lhiehlv pooommemled to ns by |
the Churehil's—great feiomds of the Earl nnd |
Conntess of  Pisom—mmd g0 we do not exactly |
ke ta do what we shanll otherwize feel to he
ot duty s Bk b oam afeaid the ease is hopeless—I
am very mueh ofenid,” Wilson ook ol first
dieent pretext to eseape from his companion, f
went to ropair the damnges sustained  in this
wl ddist=trons encounter, if it might e, Hot
he winde ondy o poar Jobv of it amd 8 to him
entirely new feelinge of sour dissati=sfaction with
himsell fnd everstl r cannected with
to oroen Wto Lis mind,

The b pot done any writing
surely a6 he wrote n sentence  Miss Hesdell's
inge o mockory moade Lime ashoamed  of it
ety ch il become—mneh peninst his will—
Iife mest constane come anfon, aml evervthing he

sl

for dnys: ns |

i was weitly peferrs] to Lis mental ideal of
Yer, O th's unEatistactors dav he went up to his |
vomfortabile study nfter mecting her, amd  sat
dowen 4o begend on whot bl pessed, But his

reflections were too painfual, amd he tornmd for
relinf to his faverite pieoe of wirle—=the  fom-
wwencenent of hi's geeat poom npon the e ligions
sentipwent in Man from the Hicth of the Human
Haee
o When ths Creator, theones] alort tn blles,
Calbd Cosnide Varth frooin onif 1hn vold ahyss,
Aril weatteved Chans and the powers of night
With the maje=tic wiurls, Lot thes b Hght?

e felt a hieds

erter aleemd¥ 5 ot any pate, evitn

Miss Bevdell conbl tind neothing to lwnch ot so Tur.
Plot, ere ol contmon fathiee Adam . came,
| 1] ot was amd st reniskins Lhe saine

v owns somcthone wrong with the last line

10 he thonehn be hard Miss Reydell's niry |
hter, Amd then siddenly Lo remnrke cine
tor hines " Yo pre onldy o Loy, sl yer yon
of miilijedta upon wlich' the oldest ol
W touien are ool aceesl, as thoogh yon konew
all abont them.” Hewe he was dezmptizang whout
[ Creadion s b bl assisted ot it
Fhe thenght  wihi stoll in forvinge  atsell
3 whe e fpetly richt—wns in
las 4T ant. wrd he hesan 1o
thitile of hor ns n s s enemy. =he gave him
the imipression of beang the cleverest pwrson et
Ll ever miet, el hie was sunt sht wils it
capable of making Lim o lnuch stock in Blie
Wiint wid ersewhore, nnfss he pannged (o por-
Fhgpr thiat servier for her dn the hest plaee,

Now b koew that e had only to dangle after
ber s Mitle, v tik o hor Whenever they met,
and o o mvsteriinis Hilts o lis sisters; ninl
it woald e all over thee town an B few oy

thot doep des ging adventuress the peetoes |
poverness, was sotling her eap ab the rich aml |
innrent pemet, Alter thut his coirse was pliin g
n pespon=e to the wishes uf all bis friends, e
wonld cnrefutly avoid ber, aml then she might
sy whatever she Lkod against him; for every-

besdy woubd look upon it pll ns mere spite, cuusel
by the failaee of her mateimonl progeols  Any

Iettbe dnjury that Miss Hevdeil would suiTor in
conresguenee o thes arrnngenent seetnsd 10 Main-
waring vory  teovial o anedesed vipated  to the
mage his peputstion moght sustain il she were
et toowork bier will tmches kil Te procesded o
it Wis plon into executon with equnl industpy
wod Tngennity, wtad the pesglt moee than justitied
TR Y L B Y T I
M avefl's belavior 1 Linm was guite uh |
el it mer Hess. She Hpyed Yl torally
M VOIS LB R L, iy pore, she vivisedted
' It Foon R EE LT ) 80 aniently was
el oeepisd e thes Wiy, il soostrangely o
cetiil wis shie of her position ton thing Wilsen's
phians were ol e adost Tatore e Kiwew
STLEE [TAARTLR T sk Al Wallis o evVemnngeg |
whiettr afl deer ehvlagen were dne baed, L s
s e Ll gt it e ppriak Por N0 gty il yuil
WHil geve me yonr uielivited nit sonk Toge o Litle
whilvy,
e Jomg s Yol pleoss, of coupse,” peplicd the
EUVe DI Wy g e e ol
Shim. Mibtin e bites shook Wil her yoite wis
Wi bt Dhodgh i peiused o own i, even
Beiseihy Sk stood 10 Bwe wl Moss Heydeld At
Whnoynl e 1o see how cual nlil sl pamsenaitd
tisal N by W ul thils pioducpt, sint el bped
e opes v ¥t provitlg  thnt selt |
promsermnti b thie [TRETTO
Ope or two ol my keiemds haye lately men-
ot b e doceriin—wint shiall D osay f—froe
it F to—wanl ob discietion, i yulie belinvioe
wa pegEiisds i derbiahe Yol wilcman of our
ey Me, Muinwaring, ono shoet,™  Miss
bywndorkl st g el BUE s insuent towersd
atiovi ber mstress, her face wrnd pttitide sa
exjrivpsive ol dutiite seopn ol detinree thag |

Pt mdstering her anger by o

Mis, Walis gy I
styatie eflort of s if oot oo, sl sanle pomin into
I ehiaar,

Phere are Hmils even (o o HONETIeSs s Jowees
af enduranee,” she sad inow low voee, |

“1 hwve expiressed o oplion on the subjeet
wysedt,” observed  Mres. Walhis, 1 eonspler it
iy iyt tell you of the report,”

“pr s o wieked amd detestabile citimny,” sadild
the governess "otween vy teeth,

wseuse e, Miss leadell, bur 1
consier the temper yon show is ot all beeoming
Teain one in vour josition,” |

My positaon #7 pepeaterd the soverness and 1he
word which wouhl probably bive gonded o less
singn e person 1o Ley, a8 Mrs, Wallis intended,
sresd bor at pnee to ol bt She suiiled,
o Wl pevoversd herself,

SNl e Eaehn” shie saad; Yt s not T apolo-
gize. But mendly 01 s rulenlons for nnyhaly to
conple my witie with that of silly, vonceited
hoy like Wilson Mainwaring.”

“he Mainwntings aee particnlor feicnls of
vurs, Miss Heydell”

“1 bave nothing to sy pgainst theny except

that they have spoiled ther son, who @8 the
vainest httie coseomby, the most insntlerabile prig
boever knew, | ovonfess 1 have stodisd hime with
somwe enre, beentse L othink he s unoqee, Tt will
,..-..l,;;ln_v I humleeds of years before soch o
charneter oecirs sgiin, But that is all the jo-
terest he his huad for me”
“1oeannot suy that 1 approve of your way of
gpeaking of wone whom 1 Iwe o e u very
worthy and twiented young wan,” retuened Mes,
Wallis coldly. “ But perhigs we hid better ter-
minite this paintul conversation, I only wish to
THPress o S the necessity of great arenm-
mpection inoa place Hke Elnharst.”

And Mrs. Wallis swept out of the room  tel
wmghantly  to tell all Lee friends that Miss
Hesdell had fonnd Wilson woulil have nothing to
do with her, and was theeeiore willd with rage
agpinst him. Foe Mes, Wallis hated her governess
cordinlly, and would have dismissel her but for
car of offending these dear friends of the Farl
and Countess. She, not anosturally, fonnd it in
tolerable that a meninl should presume to look,
wiel above all, to be more lodylike thon her
mistiess,

oy |

o
|
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THE STHANGE HORFESMAN.

So fur all bl gone well with Wilson; but
thiat week's " lndepen LN 1 e him w roade
shock. In the cordespondence colwmn was o lon,
letter upon his bducation article, foull of veiled
relerences W himsell amd  his other works aml
wiys, all of which were held up to ridicule in
the most nnsparing style, The letter was cleverly
even breillinotly written, and poor Wilson was
peited with refioned sarcasm and  epigrammati @

worth littie, and to think of them ns trailing | Wilson saw himself in n dreaper's plate glass invective. W N 5
elouds omlm out of heaven is 'rremmm. They | window ot the gome momeit; n squat low figure o‘t“u;;mitigntogr:';tdu:‘oft:'l'm:tl.:r:l;rltr\'wh‘:c“lf l:trlt::u:lriulll
trail olouds of shame from the ancestral ape. | With bagey trousers. She was taller than he, and  thr the whole composition. Klmhurst wang
There's Bertie Wallia, for example, my eldest [ what a figure she had! snd how wonderfully her | thunder-struck, shocked, grieved, and—Isughed

| wonibge

shows and connty ericket matehes, What was he do-
ing in quies Hitle Elmbuest 2 Probnbly no mosd, for
Lord Newmarket was not mueh given to doing good
anywhere, He had the peputation of being a
very rapid youth indecd, and he worked very hard
o deserve it Wilson watclhed him out ol sight,
and then forgot him. Loater on his sisters, re-
turning from o wulk., reloted how Lord New-
market was staying ot the *White Turt," and
Fad stared at them very hand as they went by g
and so it ehenoed that Wilson pecting the head
groom of the “White Haet” thit evening, asked
imdifferently  what brought Lotd Newmarket to
Elmbiarst,

“AWT mid the groom, with a knowing leer,
*Theee's only one tleng that will breing him s‘o]'
Tur wut of bes way as this, you mway depend on
thot sir,”

“What's that 2" asleed Wilson,

Le spoke devoid :
mu: w_ was not dw‘_.“
allis, amid a solemn gilence,
bell. " Ask Miss Reydell " Iang thy
into the nud}'.:. “ wmmgqu.“~

V.

Sire RS Il'mz END OF WILSON.

‘g8 Heydell appenied with great p
Decidediy she wus much the M uul-,m:f‘ﬂt
persou present,  Her taee Wore a curious sy
suppressed  smile, which broke inw w gy
chevked lnugh as she saw the miserale Wilson,
who was now in o stute burderiug on el
*1 thought so,” she execlaimed; “1 wis sllnu
could Le no one else.  Mre. Mainwaring, yony ury
spy as well as poet, informer s well js s
What an Admirable Cr&hwn YOI ure, 10 be sypete

* My spying was inVeluntary,” replisd \“m’n.

“Indeed !? said Miss Keydell; “and how quiey
you must have bheenl—was that invoinutacy wg?s

“Miss Reydell,” interposed Rector, “all
this is not to the point.  What we wish 10 kngw
is, if you met a—a ntleman—someboly —4 g
stranger to us, late last night at the bottoy of
the garden?”

“You may remember,” remarked Mrs, Wil
with eoncentrated venow, " Uit You iccounted 1g
we for your absence by saying yuu bad been gy ™
look for Selinn's sash.”

“Ol yes, I quite remember, dear Mes, Walljs,»
returned the astonishing young lady very s
“hut thank you, all the sume, 10r reminding e,
You are mustaken, however; 1 met uo stranger; [
wet Lord Newmarker.”

“Dear, dear!” cricd the Bector In a peevigg
voioe, ~ what does the name matter 2?

“ 1y muy not matter to you,” retorted Miss Rey,
dell, " but [ consiver it matters o goo b denl w me
“It would nppear,” said the Recior, pis

“ihat we need not prolong this very paj
interview, There is no need for any more o by
said,”

“ Ol yes, there is,” peplicd the governess, speak,
ing with all the cooiness imaginnbie, *mnch need,
What has been said so far 5 of very trilling ime
portanee,  What is to come will probably deeply
interest you all, espeeially my fricnd the poet
spy.”  Wilson felt horrible quilms and tremors;
there was something in the young lady's untrouhl
countenanes and serene way of speaking that filled
him with dismal misgivings,  One would have
thouglit, to see the two, thit he was the calprity
amd Miss Revdell the acenser.  Mra. Wallis, too,
was not entirely easy before Miss Reydell's selle
possession.  Supposing that there fud been a
socret marringe, and the girl were really Lowd
Newmarket's wife?  Well, even then the supposed
governess had treated her very hadly. Sl steeled
her soul to bear what fate might have ‘n store fog
Ler and eorossed her arms defiantly  But at thiy
moment a diversion oceurred which ereated o total
change in the aspect of affairs.  The [tector,
glancing ont of the widow, suddenly exelaimed:
“Wihy, here comes Lord Newmarket limsell!?
“No, no, it ean’t be!” erind Miss Roydell. “Ha

A petticvisty retorned the man, with o coarse
langh, which shook the deli neeves of his
hearer, who b somie sage recect ons to himselt
on the duties o the weistoceacy, is be pursucd his
solitney  way, Thut even e prolonged  his
walk beyvond the wsunl iimit, so that when he
returned it wis as dark as it ever s in June.
Finding himself Inte, he took a ghort eut, which
led down w noareow ane ad post the end of
thie feciory gaeact, As b approaeied  this spot
be beaeld o sgho that surpeised it mnch—so
mach thist be left the widdle of the lane and
crept along by the ledge, concented in the thick
shmdow, UH he was within earshiot. Lotd New-
mat ket was sitting uoon the rectopy garden wall,
dungting his s futo the lane in o enreless
and elecant menper, wnd he wos tallting 1 some-
body o the gacden just below Wi,

“hut hang o, e g tone of ‘romon-
stpee. it was too el to oo olf ke thatt You
imight Dieve let pye koow st any rate”

“To ,ive yvou the chinee  of swopping ma”
exchied Miss Reviell he was quite sire of |
hee woiee, though his Leart beat so fast e
onld searesly hieawes @ No, thavk yon, I have kuown
voi too dong tado any thane of thst kiul?

1

0

1

=il

F avish vers wonld tuen this up, and come haek |
with tie to-moreow, sl the Viscount conxingly. |
Lol yon B s sgnite dug essible,” peplisd the

greverniesss L muost stas Gl my month s out.

promiise von Lowsll tot sty longer. 1 am sick
cnnngh of my ke

“Well, { Yol won't, vy won't,
fnd tlhete's an el ol fer remanplood
fels  lopdsledy *and =0 1 may a8 well be
uff 1 pde T o pewfud Ty duldl withoot you.”
Mss I langhed the sce ueal fittle Jangh
Wil v w0 wasll, and then Lond Newimacket
Lont his Hihe tenre oot bis boots, shooting this
war and that as e balaneesd limeself, wepe ul
that wis visible of i,

SOt can he be wp o pew T oasked Wilsen
perplexedly, as e wittehiedd, The sound of two more

or less hcarey kisses o

el TEht, oy
clivorily.

= Good night, goose,” ropliod Miss Reydell; ami
then his  tordshup deaped fean his  pecch ol r
oty disappented in the darkuess, whistling
Soee the Gaeden Wall” yery muach ont of tune
Toilson winited il he heard the governess's sieps
wie wwny down the gamien, aml Wien bo to0 |
restmed bis botmeward journey tndl of exuitntion, !

tened bt on this point
: the  Viscount

s enewy bad wen aeh i hius Daaeds
with o veugeance, It didl not surp b 2t
Wies Bilen s b b expecosd, e tod hamsell,

Lo sowtiesd To fuim in st aeomlined Witlt i Wise
ek g oF thatiss thaab sty oiie wiiet ddisi]y, ruved ol
Bt sooisid Goen Ul o b s p clavbidier.
M (LT T T E e S TP TR T S

R Y g

A fop tOe (st teree sinee Tk Binicky  giieden
party Wison telv | selb=estoein whole atul ul
Wi el gnee e,

Vet e ste oy thit sighie lus course of pebion
vl Bt resoived s, it owins hids bontden duly
At e o o the Beatod Wit surt ol pedson
b waes Qi bobites 1 LS st wind  hteeRaenteg
1o pesportialsls society Ple vk hids dadbice tite

conthitenre tn ot ocning, uikl ghey stroliod
wocetner to the bectory, Mr. Mivinwaring aiite
Wiz e withe s son’s  tddeiss Lhey pound the
Livvtor ah His study, checlong his hutdlicr s btk s
for the pust b mid Dodang, o dul appeiianoe

CRTLNE LTS LTI T (TR L
erivd b whet Wilson

Littie enise fo

* But grois] grate oty
Tuwd ntoided Liis vl “Put gl graviols o,
The wiei was haghly recmnnicinled Liighly
pecontmenided=hy friends of the Bacl aid Coilitess
the Churelo s, inpoint ol b Are
vertinin there wins no iistad Wilson

st

o kpsot
MO e
wits very oortain indesd.

w e something must be done instanedy,”
wl the Heetor, with s ¥OEY T bk d Lo
must constlt Mes. Wallis ot opees L vours
Fsvn spoleens to mo gt vise npon the subiject s
here N, ne—=1 wils stine there was no
bur b ouly wish to point out thiat i
this very sorious Junetire it behooves us all te e
st careril os o what we do, Fop eaample—
Lot Newmiarket's noame, now—=it might e escend-
iy swiewand tor s all=1 webn iU wonnl e
very paintul to the el and ot ess =i —nind
of vonrse we ouehit w spare thetn as ek g Vi
cat it 1% ondy Clipistian to do soe Derhaps
sideving e tings, it woulit b as well tor the
| PELTTS A CUI T ak only of o stranger. paning noe
T, NOu jeroerye Al yesy L thought you
worhd sgeve with mes b owill go sl tid Mo,
Warklis it your will eaeise e i Be disagipeil,

“Plal, sl Mreo Manwarig, withh m st
carelul won the Hector! bt e s pight en
the Fart cowid mmke i confoumdedly WWhwinnd e
b i1 b bt Iy ddoesun b osvenn ONOLLY  Just,
thoeh, that the giel showld Beae the whole bruut,
ok that Yoy Bl ke nard esenpe beeatse of s
maige,”  Wikson hind no nterest i the absiet
Justiee of the viase s he Pelt s enety wies sihotil
e ershed, nmt thnt wies enowgh tor hang, He
Kwed the top of his walking-stick and punle no
reply.

Arter o shoet absenve the Reetor pepurened alone,

“ Ales, Wathis is uaturaliy upset,” he renaciad,
“hug she is guing o speak o Miss heydell av
onev, atd et us Know  the pesalt, I the girl
auunts e teutly of the clisrege, theee will be no
e to be saud; but if, as 1 almest
shoulil deny it, or (Y o exphinin (v away, iu moght
be well for you to be ot bamd, i you can spure o
few aminutes.”

Witson would have deelined at onee, but his

nitedd L dimka-

“gertninly, ceetainly, that is only right;™ amd
they pemiined tallome pwioward 1y juel disjointed Ly
ahout the wenther aml haevest  prospects, in
about ten minutes Mes, Waliis appeneed, looking
Pshid pod disconeerted, She shook hnnds ur:
stenctedly with ber visitors and then buest our,
1 can do nothing with bwer; she eefuses o ane
sWer any  questions ull she knows who is her
weotser,”

Wilson's face fell, amwl he hegan
nervously with his hat ol stick.
“Tut, ! ™ said the Rector,

that o do with "

“That is precisely the guestion T asked,” replisd

o fumble

“But what hins

hwer,  Shie siemed neither surpeised nor annoyed ur
the neensation. 1 think she s gnilty, but Ler
helvior is gquite heyoml me,” :

“Lat her come in" said Me. Mainwaeing; =
her come moand heae what Wilson has o say.”

Ol no, father! 1 would much rather not,”
exelpimed Wilson. .

Wit do you mean *7 aslosd his parent sharply,
_“.\r\- you adrnid w fwee hee? I you ave spesk-
ing the teath whist huve you to e pshamed of *—
Let ier come in, Me, Wallis,” he repeated in o
stern volee: “we will probe this affair 1o the
bottom at onee.”  And the look he cast upon his

let

fear, she !

fauther tooke the matter into his own hatds, saying,

his wile; “but, ns 1 swid 1 ean do nothing with

promised e wonld not.  Oh, what a nufsaneet?
and she wrine her hands in nneonteollabile vexs
ation. as a lond knoek sonnded through the hause,
Then seeing that she had gone too far, she re
lapsed into a mortified silenee, while her com.
panions glanced ot each other with rising rom-
placency and Wilson felt himself much hetter,
The change was not lost upon Miss Reydell, and

H]
her brow grew very dark,
Tt is just Ulke Lim, hie alwoyvs makes o mowdille

of evervthing,” she wurmured; “but it can’ ha

Lielped.”

The servant annonneced his  Jordship with o
rathior seared face, " Show him into the drawings
roonn,? snapped Mrs, Wallis: Lut before anythi
econld be done the governess opened the oo n:ﬁ
sail hondly, “I am here, Jack: come in."  Cone
sternation reigned as the audacious words wors
heard, What would this inserutable sl shinelesy
woman do next? His londship marehid iue the
room. and looked around wpon the company with
excusahly astonishment

“Phonght you were alone, Yow know,” he
profested.

But the recter amd the pector’s wife hind seimd
him by the bands, and were pouring oot (nguiries
aliout *the dear Earl and tle dear Conntess ?

wAWell, the Faurl is confoutded]y anuoved obant
this aftaie, a5 well De moy Ve expioined 1he
Viscount, when he could got a word ine *He's
found out all about sty Honore,™ he provceded,
spenking to Miss Resde!l, *That's why I've ronie
now instead of going away ns I promised, Hon's
his Ietter, which I receividd this moening. e
soys D won't speak to the Churehifls again, And
f have te ng #e very fully aml emmplotely to
vor, e, Wal il to your wite (or everdthing
that has occurrsd.?

A erimoonil ghastly silence fell upon the
company. M=, Wallis's face v = 1 ook wherein
micht 1o regd the stropgest mattors, Wilson,

while not seeing exactly how things wers woing
Lid an {don that on the whole the dangee was
passivdl so far ns he was wrmdd, Only Miss
Hevdell, with her sphins-like sng stamling
eool aml unabashed, daunted hom,

“This is a regular  Comesdy of Frrors,” she said
at length, “You have macle & nice mess of it as
usunl, They manpge these things Lotter on the
suige, I ought by pights to stop (orwan] now,
and throw off my disguise and say, ' lehold youe

(Rl

lonz-lost Seand so.' Perhnps, however, it will be
best in the cireumstanees that sou =hould 1wl
these god people, Jack—tell that gosl  persan,
expecinlly, who has been eareving toles plionr us,

Juwck—tetl them all who [ am, for thoy Jdoen's
hapien 1o have any idea at present. ™
“Whut "7 askeld bis lordship in oo v hizh

kex, 1 thougnt you had been exploir
thing before L oonme,™ The silenee g
and withe Lomd Neswanarkot's exes upon bi
heasdd v boiling in his eors.

X [N"f'
Wksen

LY

TWCG You juos rengdeell his locdship ay
sl a couvVers b ubdie ey LOGhEng auouinl uy
he spokie, UL wullise sl s iy yoliagest sister,
Pivmve s, You Kuow=Laay flonorid Blwalond,

Mrsc Wi aiog el iito o coiie wita o dall
thitig, WEsd LoD NI TEY D SEe Lt dpopjet
Wiison pepraaed Le B o0 sl on e
TWouet With & Viasn siioes M peaieod toe facs
tont be wouad e ol tine to think the
ailel oub Slteewinia,  Lhe reotor, puboing bs
bidis il smiding o wilery sme, sugeespal in
the bumiiost tones et @ Bite espladdtion

HEZHL poesibiy wake thiugs clearer

Ay yes," opepticd  his  loedshipy perhaps
Werllady, DT 4 i o goodd ab an e peanit ‘

t

il thungs worse bk thiey weee le
L eapani, Honorg con tell you evey

rhere s et much to oxg
sisted, " Mes. Churchill and 1 oaee engogel o
witing o realistie novel together, pid we waniel
o aeeeriter the gy Lile o @ ginerness, S we
v juts whio shoubd take o sitoatoon e @
L oshie bt dost L oshondd have loghly

povotetnled ler—hut she won, so sie bghly
recomimened e, and here 1 have been Tor v
thiene theee Werks miking notwes for our book, 1he
propke at the Towers tnomeht 1T wos staying with
Mis Ctineeliddl, as L obten ae, My beother went @
v e —=toumd 1 owisn'e there—and  wormed  the
soeret ont of her. How my tather got 1o Koow |
et b tell A e nll Edon's see why anybods shionid
conroin e o ologiiae or ke a L have
dore iy duty very welly and Mes, Wil{is's chils
Iren are much berter behaved thsn wie s | came,
Al 1 hawve toumd—=she glaneed nt the wiotehsd
Wilson witly s smile="1 have foumd an ontiely
new  clencrer, that Las  beens worth all my
oo ble, and more. ™

Mes. Wallis pose, made o deep bow o Lol
Newmut ket, and went out of the room, witheud
tiding the least notice ol any body slse, The wirls
shie wits w0 paetienlaely fond of, A pecson in youf
position, Miss Wexdell,” were pinging (o ber be
Like =0 many electrie hells,

flass

Me, Mainworing  fotlowed Ber with his ey
ol then turned to Wiisan,  “Oue busitess 18
dene, L othink,” sawl he ealmly; “vowe aloog

| Lo morning to you all”
| “1 shall be rewdy to come wich von in ¥
winntes,” said Lady Honorin v bee brother when
thie M tnwarings were gone; and with these wonls
she depaited, leaving the pecror aml Lowd News
pueket goone gogetlier,
The latter felt that something more was e
guired of hiim even yet, sl bieist out at enec=
“My sister Honoris is g very mee girl whed
| vou come to know her, D Wallis, awlally clove

und  biterary  and  oall  thay,  but
Lalways  was and  she  alwigs will be
| nndder than the maddest hatter that ever en
Thit's whatt is the matter with her. She has beed

i

Ui el of trouble both o bee Gather aml mothers
and e Fael s dreadintly sorey that this shot
have happened, and e bids me say that

| s goot is better, he fully intemls to come &
i, ologlae to you himsell”

1 “Say no more, my  dear Lond S:-wmud-‘.\"-:
exelivimed thy entaprured peetor. Ny o moe:
We consider it a favor to lave bad your charming

aister with us, I the Earl shoubl deign 1o do W

[ sitele an Bonor as you s cak of—that i W0 Vs

Lone humble abude, for 1 eonld not af rours®
think of his npologizing to one so unwort y ot
myse f—it will be the proudest awl Lappiest
wement of my 1ife!™

“Wilson, " said M, Majnwaring as they W‘_‘""‘l
home., = Yon necd a complete change !\f nir.
& vovire is the thirg for you. Try .\iu‘w-ﬁcnlmd-
wid o soon—you needn’t wiit foe the are
meeting at the Towers” ook

About @ year after the novel appeared 'gl”m,
London by storm. The governess wis so aracter
drawn for one thing, and for another the ch e
of the pricgish, preaching, pretentious POgt oy
pronounced hoth original and inimitable. ‘ately
read the boolc in the naurdn. and immed
wrote home that he had decided to sh;‘.
year nt least.—i11, E. Clarke In Delgrs




